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Epiſtle Dedicatory 
T0 Tun. 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


The EARL of 


Burlington and Cork. 


MY LORD, 


have had a long conflict with my ſelf, whether 

\ I ſhould Dedicate this Trifle to your Lordſhip, 

or no. On the one hand, Iask'd my ſelf theſe 
Queſtions : Ought not the Gift to be worthy of 
the Receiver! And ought not he, that would pro- 


duce any. thing worthy of my Lord Burlizztoz, to. 


obtain the ſame Rank by his Wit among Writers, 
as his Lordſhip holds by his great Quality , and 
greater Merits among Men ; that is, to be the moſt 


accomplinh'd Writer in the Univerſe? And with 


what Forehead then preſume I, who am a Genius of 
an Inferior Order, to Dedicate the Productions of an 


Ordinary Wit, to a Perſon of fo Extraordinary a . 
Merit 


is 
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EpiStle Dedicatory. 


Merit? Oa the other ſide, I diſcours'd thus with 
my ſelf: Can I anſwer it to Gratitude, and the 
Obligations I have to-my Lord Burlington, not to 
make him this {mall Preſent, a mark at leaſt of my 
ReſpeQA,and proportion'd tothe Capacity of theGiver, 
however unworthy of the Merit and Honour, of the 
Receiver ? ”Tis true this Daughter of my Brain,is not 
ſohandſom a Maid, nor has ſo many Graces, and At- 


tractions,as I could wiſh: yet the honeſt intention of 


the Father, in making a Preſent of his beloved Child, 


the greateſtGift he can beſtow,cannot bur be well ac- 


.cepied. Moreover I conſidered , that if nothing 


were to approach my Lord Beriizz ton, but what 
were worthy of him, he would well nigh be Soli- 
tary ; almoſt retired from Converſation, and the 
World : Retired from all Commerce with things, 
as well as Men: He would neither - Eat , nor 
Drink : neither Skep, nor be Cloathed ; Neither 
be ſerved, nor attended ; Neither have Furniture, 
nor Houſe. His Equipage, his Servants, has Table, 
his Apparel, the Sumptuous Bed he lies in, the Mag- 
nificent Houſe hedwells in, are they worthy oftheir 
Maſter ? eG Ge done Hero ae a noo 


In this uncertainty, my Mind like a Boat in the 
Sea, that is aſſaulted equally on borh fides by the 
Waves, flutuated between two Reſolutions, inclin- 
1ng to. both, and yet determined to neirher, M 
days, my Lord, this controverly -of my Thoughrs 
continued , till a f{trange Adventure decided it : 

os Waking 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Waking one Morning, T was ſurpriſed to find at the 
head of my Pillow a Pacquet of Letters,from Elyzinm 
directed from theDead to theLiving. Among the ret, 
which ſhall all with convenient ſpeed be communi- 
_caced to the Publick, I met with this following one 


from Madam M:zariz to your Lordſhip: Whret 


ſoon put an end to my doubts, and determined wi. 
to this Dedication. | 


My Lord, - 

Perjon of your Leraſhjps Gallantry, and Merit, 

will neither be diſpleaſed nor ſurprized, to reccive 

a Billet from a Woman. But here i the diſarpoint- 
ment,my Lord: Whit you Read comes from the Dead, 
and not the 1 iving Woman : One, who has a favour 
indeed to ask, but none in return to grant, My Lord, 
by ſome Perſons, that are lately arrived hither from your 


Upper World, who all agree that my f ord Burlington 


# the fineſt Gentleman there, I under itand ſince my De- 
ceaſe, my Panegyrick has been attempted. T humbly beg 
for my ſake your Loraſhip would take the performance in- 
to your Proteition, and Favour, "Tis a Vanity that 
follows us into Elyſtum, the deſire of Poſthumous Praiſe, 
_ and Afﬀeitation of an Immortal Name. Nor can your 
L ordjhip do at once a more Gomplaiſant, and Generous 
Aition, than to grant the requeſt of a Woman, and de= 


fend the Memory of the Dead. If you ſhall do me this 


| Honour, you will make my Death more Glorious than 
my Life, and even exalt me higher in theſe lower Reg he 
than 


Epiftle Dedicatory. 
than when | was in my moſt Elevated condition upon 


Earth, and Kjngs, and Princes lang aiſbed at my feet, 


I am, my Lord, 


Your Lordſhip's, &c. 


Elyſium, Febr. 
20th. 99. 


You ſee, my Lord, 'tis Madam Mazarine's Am- 
bition, as well as your Servant's, to Dedicate theſe 
Sheets to your Lord{hip. And indeed to whom can 
the Praiſes of the fineſt Woman that ever lived, be 
better Dedicated, than to the fineſt Gentleman ? 
For Madam Mazarize's ſake then, permit me to 
throw this performance, together with it's Author, 
at your Lord{hip's feet. 


1 am, my Lord, 

Your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient, 
Humble Servant. 

John $ mith. 


THE 


PREFACE. 


Reader, 


HE Papers in your hand, were the Amuzes- 


ment of an tale hour at the Bath Written 

in part to relieve a Melancholly Moment ; and 
partly in Obedience to the Commands of a Lady, for 
whom I had no common Complaiſance : With no deſign 
to ſee the Light , but partake of the ſame fate with 
Madam Mazarine, aud periſh in Obſcarity, The Solt- 
citation of ſome Friends, for whoſe Judgment I had no 
ordinary reſpect, have ſince prevailed upon me to ſerd it 
abroad into the World : With what fate, I am not 
Prophet enough to foretell, *T'would be generouſly done 
of the Town, to encourage the endeavors of a Toung 
Man, by a favourable acception of the firſt performance 
he durſt adventure to own pablickly. However if it ſhall 
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The Preface. 


meet with a different Entertainment, I thank Philoſophy, 
I have conſtancy enough to ſupport the Calamity, As 
to the Merit of the work, I ſhall ſay nothing ; bat only 


wiſh it were equal to the Subjett, and worthy of the 
Patron. 


Farewell. 


PANEGYRICK 
Madam MAZARINE. 


RP T was one Evening that Neander went to 
Z pay aVilitto Uramia: A Young Gentleman 
of a Spirit too Elevated for his Condition, 
which put him upon a vain Extravagant 
deſign of ſeeking the Love of a Woman, 
a whoſe Merits, as well as her Quality and 
Fortune, ſet her infinitely above him. He had a 
long time made his Addreſſes to her : Had pra- 
ctiſed all the Arts which are wont to inſpire Paſſion 
into Female Breaſts ; had Sighd, had Look'd, had 
 Talk'd, had KneePd, had complain'd, had Died, 
but alas / could make no Impreſſion on her Heart ; 
yet itil] he perſiſted Vigorouſly to carry on the 
Attack ; .as well knowing, that the Heart which 
cannot be ſoften'd by entreaty, may very often be 


overcome by Importunity. Making therefore a 


Vttit, according to his Cuſtom, he found her in 
Company both of Ladies and Gentlemen. After 
B the 


; "— -_ 
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the uſual Compliments paſt, Neander, ſays one of 
the Company, have you heard the News ? What 
News, I pray ? replies he, Is it that Urani's [ind ? 
that indeed would be News ; News moſt Wel- 
come to Neanaer, IT thought, ſays Urania, NN anacy 
had been better bred than to be Particular in: Com- 
pany of Ladies. But I can aſſure: you, what we 
have to tell you, 1s no Welcome News. 1 know 
you had too much Complarance tor Madam Ma- 
zZarine Living, not to be Senſibly Afficted at her 


_ Death. And 1s ſhe then Dead! fays Nearaer, in 


great Confuſion and Concern ; then the fineſt Wo- 
man in the Univerſe—— - { there he ſtopt. ) Is 
Dead , ſays Urazia ; Is Living, ſays Neander re- 
covering himfelt, 1s Living, is Sitting, 1s Diſcourſing 
before me. Yet you have gained this point ,. 
Madam, by the Dutcheſs of Mazarize's Death , 
that now your Eyes are, without Contention the 


fineſt in the World : You have not now a Rival 
left to diſpute the Prize with you. Very hand- 


{omly and Complaiſantly ſaid; returns Urazia: But 
fince you can ſpeak fo well on an ill Subject, let 
us hear what fine things you can fay upon a fine 
Argument, Try the Power of your Eloquence 
on Madam Mazarize, and ſpeak her Panegyrick. 
You cannot have a brighter Auditory, or brighter 
matter » nor are you a Contemptible Speaker. 
Your Unkindneſs, Madam, returns Neanaer ſigh- 
ing, is a ſad, but convincing Argumeat how little 
power I have in ſpeaking: You will excuſe ms 

ENENR. 


then from an Employment , for which [1 am fo 
much unqualified. Beſides I preſerve that reſpect 


for Madam Mazarine's Memory, that I would not 
willingly injure it fo far, as to undertake to ipeak 


wiluAciently . her Praiſes, We will admit of no 
excuſes, ſays Uranta, 'tis the Unanimous requelt of 
all the 1 2dies ; and Beaury muſt be obeyed, Herc- 
upon all rhe Ladies and Gentlemen, with one con- 
ſeat and Voice, joyn their Requelts with FVrazza. 
A longs time, with a Modeſty becoming a Young 
Man, who had a diftruſt of his own Strength, he 
declined the Office; but, being unable to reſilt their 
repeated Solicitations, he ſuffered himſelf at length 
to be overcome, 


| by Obedience to your commands, Ladies, { begins 
Neanaer ) lattempt to {peakthe Funeral Oration 


of Madam Mazarine; an Office tor which I ap: 


prehend, not only my {elf, whoſe ftock of Eloquence 
indeed is ſlender, but even thoſe of the greateſt 
Abilities, and higheſt attainments in Oratory , in- 
fufficiently qualified. For where 1s that Powerful 
Speaker, that great Maſter of Eloquence, who can 
hope to do Juſtice to her Merits? "Tis the general 
Practiſe of Orators to Magnify , and Exaggerate 
where they commend: Bur here we are fo far from 
being able to Praiſe with Advantage, that, could 
we {peak in never {o Magnificent, or Elevated a 
manner, we ſhould not yet riſe up, and be equal 
to- our Argument. When we ſpeak of Madam 

Mazarine, 


(+) 


Mazarine, we {peak of Perfettions too Sublime, we 
{peak of Excellencies too 'Tranſcendant, to be reach- 
ed by the higheſt flights of Wit, or loftieſt Figures 
of Speech. To Praiſe her as we duly ought, we 
mult ſpeak as Divinely as ſhe looks; our Words 
have the power of her Charms ; and our Expreſſi- 
ons the Luſtre of her Eyes. I would willingly 
therefore have declined a Task, the weight of which 
Human Eloquence is not able to ſuſtain. But ?tis 
Urania's plealure, and 1 obey. An Inſtance of the 
great Power her commands have upon Neanaer, 
which can put him upon an undertaking, by which 
he 1s duly ſenſible, his own Reputation, and Madam 
Mazarine*'s Memory at once muſt ſuffer. 


Hortenſia de Manchini, whole Panegyrick we now 
attempt, was deſcended from one of the Nobleſt 
Families in Italy : And certainly nothing leſs than 
Blood Refined, and that had paſs'd thro? illuſtrious 
Veins, could have 1mparted that Flame and Light 


to her Eyes, could have infuſed thoſe delicate Sent1- 
ments into her Breaſt: In a word, could have 


given that admirable form to her Body, and thar 
Beautiful Shape to her Mind. 


She was born at Rome,*a City which has pro- 
duc'd the moſt conſiderable Perſons that ever ap- 
peared 1n any, or indeed inall Ages : A City, wluch 
by the Magnanimous Spirit, and Elevated Genius 
of 1ts - Citizens, arrived to that Power and Great- 

_? nels, 


£92 

neſs, as to attain to be Miſtreſs of the Univerſe : 
But yet a City more Illuſtrious in having given Birtl, 
to Hortexſia, than in having brought forth the molt 
Renowned Generals, or moſt Celebrated Wits ; and 
which is more Victorious by her Eyes, which 1s 
more Triumphant by her Beauty, than by the Arms 
of its Happielt, and moſt Succesful Commanders. 


But 'tis glory enough for Rome, that it was the 
place of her Birth : Her Life mult be an univerſal 
Bleſſing. Fair Mazarire's bright Eyes, like the Sun 
they reſemble, muſt divide their Beautiful Light to 
many Climates. *Tis not juſt, that ſhe, who is the 
Glory of the whole Earth, ſhould Inhabit a Limited 
part of it . *Tis not juſt, that ſhe, who is the Pride 
of all Countries, ſhould be the Poſſeſſion of one- 
*Tis for the Credit of her Maker, that ſte ſhould be 
ſeen by many Nations, by many People. And it 
appears to me, that thoſe Violences of Fortune which 
tols'd her up and down Exrope, driving her from one. 
Country to another, were not intended ſo much to 
afflict, as to (how the Fair Wanderer about: They 
were not ſo much the Effects of the Anger. as of 
the Pride, if I may fo {peak ; not fo'much the Per- 
{ecution, as the Oſtentation of Heaven. 


She was very Young when {he firit began her 
Travels, or, to ſpeak more properly, her Conquelts. 
Her firſt Expedition was into Fraxce, where {he ioon 
Eftabliſh'd an Empire. Thar Capricious Nation, 

| C who 


TP 

who are juſtly reproach'd by their Neighbours for 
their Levity, ſhe fixed to her Charms, and made 
-onitant to her Beauty. *Twas a diſpute, whether 
52d the more abſolute power in Fraxce, their So- 
<raign's Scepter , or Hortenſia's Eyes. But her 
Peaury put an end at once to the controverſy, and 
: Monarch's Liberty. "That powerful Prince, at 
time he was agitating mighty Deſigns, and 
naking Formidable Preparations for Conqueſts a- 
broad; tound himſeli and his People brought into 
one common Captivity to a Fair Invader at home. 
At length ſome diſcontents, and miſunderſtandings 
ariſing between her and Moxſieur Mazarine, (he takes 
up a Reſolution of leaving Frarce, and her Husband : 
A Reſolution, as Violent, and Precipitate 1n it's 
Miealures, as it was Fatal, and unhappy 1n it's Con- 
{equences : A Reſolution, to which ſhe may right- 
ly attribute all that befell her Unfortunate and Ca- 
lamitous inthe following Scenes of her Life. From 
that moment what Misfortunes did not attend her ? 
What Inconveniencies did {ſhe not ſuffer ? What 
hardſhips did ſhe not undergo? What Dangers 
did ſhe not Encounter ? What Lofſles did ſhe not 
fuſtain ? The weight of all which Calamuties ſhe 
ſupported with a Fortitude of Soul, and Magnani- 
mity of Spirit, as incredible, as it 1s unſpeakable. 
By a peculiar height , and ſingular Elevation of 
Genius, ſhe Triumphed over Accidents, as well as 
Hearts: And Fortune herſelf, that with an abſolute 
hand, and uncontroulable Sway diſpoſes of Human 


Aﬀairs, 


\, 


T7) 


 Aﬀairs, ſubduing Men and things to her Capricious 
will, ſeemed to fall Vanquiſh'd, and overcome, a- 
monegſt the Crowds of Captives at her Feet. 


And as Misfortunes could not ſhake the conſtancy 
_ of her Mind , fo neither could they weaken the 
Power of her Eyes. The fiercelt Anger, and ut- 
molt Vehemence of Fortune, which drove her, like 
a Fair Vagabond, up and down Europe, Perſecut- 
1ng her thro' many Countries, thro? many Nations, 
did but rather extend the Conquelts, and enlarge 
the Empire of her Beauty : As Flames encreaie, and 
{pread, and carry wider Terror, when Agitated, 
and driven by the violence, and Fury of the Winds. 
W hereſoever ſhe came, all Nations received her 
Yoke: She took every Town ſhe entered : She 
found Subjects in every City : and every Country 
{he paſs'd thro' became Tributary to her Charms. 
Rome, which gave her Birth, ſeemed again to have 
recovered the Empire, for ſo many Ages it had loſt, 
by her Victorious Eyes. 


 _ At length after ſhe had Viſited, Conquer, and 
Triumph'd over great part of Chriſtendom, ſhe in- 


vades England : an Invaſion, more powerful than - 


that of Spaiz, whenthe Invincible Armada overſpread 
our Seas ; an Invaſion, againſt which neither our 
Troops can defend us, nor our Navy, the Kingdoms 
beſt ſecurity, proteCt us. 


Hortenſia 


— 


(8) 


Hortenfia Invades us not by the common me- 
-thods, or in the ordinary manner of War : Not with 
Horſe and Foot; with Bombs and Ships : Not with 
Sword or Spear; with Dart or Javelin ; but Radiant 
Eyes, Amiable Looks, Beautiful Glances ; thouſand 
-Cupids, thouſand Beauties, thouſand Graces. So 
Formidable a Power who can reſiſt ? The Ezzliſb, 
whoſe Spirit has ever been remarkably impatient 
of Servitude, now quietly ſubmit their TraQtable 
Necks to Beauties Yoke : And that Liberty, which 
they have ſo eminently aſſerted, and fo ſignally Vin- 
dicated againſt the Violent Approaches, and Am- 
bitious attempts of the Regal Authority, they can- 
not defend againſt the ſtronger Aſſaults, and more 
_ prevailing "Tyranny of Hortexſia's Charms. Nor 
was Charles himſelf inſenſible of her AttraRtions. 
He, that was ſupream in the Nation,, found a Power 
in her Face Superior to Iimfelf. In this Victorious 
Triumphant manner ſhe Lived, Reigned, a Queen 
among us. *Ts true, ſhe had no Royal Enſign of 
Majelty : but Beauty , as it ſubdues without the 
Sword , {0 it Rules without rhe ' Scepter. *Tis 
true, ſhe had no Guards to attend her : but, what 
was more Magnificent , ſhe needed none. Na- 
ture had arm'd every Feature in her defence : 
and as ſhe Conquer'd without Troops , ſo ihe 
was Protected without them. The Divinity of 
her Perſon was the Security of it : As the Altar 1s 
nct guarded by Bars, or Walls; by Ramparts , 
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or Mounds; but by the Inherent Religion , and 


| Sanctity of the Ground. Her Houſe was indeed a 


Palace 3 for ſhe eſtabliſhed a Court there, which 
cauſed Whitehall to be abandoned. Men fortook 
their Intereſt with their Prince, to purſue a Sweeter, 
and more agreeable Intereſt with Hortenſia. Here 
you might {ſee the Old, and the Young 3 the Gay, 
and the Severe ; the Gallant Man, and the States 
Man; the Man of Pleaſure, and the Man of Buſi- 


- neſs; different Humours, oppoſite Spirits ; following 


one common Inclination, and feeling one common 


Sentiment. Here you might fee Rich Preſents 


poured daily with Magnificent Profuſioa into her 
Lap; which ſhe accepted with a manner that trans- 
ter'd the Obligation. Here you might ſee the Po- 
liteſt Perſons, and moſt delicate Wits in the 


Nation, contending which ſhould be molt Eloquent 


in their Encominms, their Poems , their Pamegyricks 
on her Perſon, and the Superior in the Diſpure In- 
ferior to his Argument. Here you might ſee all the 
Arts of Pleaſing PraQtifed : ?1is become a matter 
of Refined Speculation, and Science, to ſtudy, and 
know every Humour, every Inclination, every A- 
verſion of Hortenſia's. In tine, here you might {ce 
Perſons of the firit Rank and Quality in the King- 
dom; Miniſters of State, Generals of Armies, pro- 
itrating themſelves in languiſhing manner at her 
Feet. Nay, here you might fee the Ladies too 3 
but 1n the nature of Spies, not Viſitants : Malict- 
oully: they cenſure every part, and with an Envious 

* ol Curiolity 


(10) 
Curioſity examine every Feature, if poſſibly they 
may find out ſome diſagreement, or Irregularity in 
her Perſon. And what do they at length diſcover ? 
Nothing but what 1s too Lovely and too Charming : . 
Pa mag but what is her Triumph, and their own 
cat. 


Tell me, Ladies, you, who envy her Advantages 
molt ; you, who have the greateſt Prezydice to her 
Perſon ; after your moſt curious inſpettion, after 
your moſt diligent inquiry, What fault, what defect 
has your Malice found * Rather does ſhe not ſeent 
the moſt glorious Piece of Earth ; does ſhe not ſeem 
m all her parts the moſt finiſhed, the moſt accom- 
pliſh'd, the moiſt conſummate Work, that evercame 
out of her Creator's Hands. Examine her Face once 
again ; ſurvey it well; and tell me, was ever a Di- 
viner Head placed upon Mortal Shoulders? Her 
Eyes, are they not the fineſt in the Univerſe ? Her 
Hair, her Forehead; her Eye-brows, her Chin, her 
Noſe, her Mouth, are they not as lovely as her 
Eyes? And is there not a Symmetry and Propor- 
tion in the whole, above the Power of Words? Is 
there not an Air diffuſed throughout, full of Sweet- 
neſs,and Dignity ; Lovely, and Auguſt ; that attratts, 
and forbids ; that invites our Love, and commands 

” qur ReſpeQt ? 


From 


T1 


From her Face let your examination deſcend to 
Her Neck, and her Breaſts: And what do you ſee 
but the moſt Regular Neck, but the moſt Beautiful 
Breafts in the World ? 


From her Neck let it paſs to her Waſt ; from her 
Wait to her Limbs: And what do you fee but the 


moſt Charming Waſt, but the moſt exquiſite Limbs 


in the World * > 


You behold her at preſent as ſhe appears in Pub- 
lick, in all the Pomp and Ornament of Dreſs. And 
was there ever ſeen a greater and nobler Air ? What 
Dignity is there 11 her Looks ? What Majeſty in 
her Mein 2 How does ſhe enſnare withthe Artifice, 
amaze with the Magnificence, and overwhelm with 
the Splendor of her Dreſs? How does ſhe pierce 
with the Light, Conſume with the Flame, and A- 
ftoniſh with the Terror of her Eyes ? 


| But the Company 1s departed, and Hortenſis re- 
tired to her Chamber : Let us, follow her thither, 
and take a View of her in Dythabillee, as ſhe lies in 
careleſs manner upon her Couch, with her Dogs, 
and her Doves, her Squirrels and her Parrots about 
her. And how does ſhe ſeem now, Ladies? Is 


ſhe leſs _—y in this Simplicity and N egligence, . 
h 


than when you beheld her laſt in all the Pride, and 


Artifice of Awire i ? Rather, if it be poſſible, is ſhe 
not 


(10) 
Curioſity examine every Feature, if poſſibly they 
may find out ſome diſagreement, or Irregularity in 
her Perſon. And what do they at length diſcover ? 
Nothing but what is too Lovely and too Charming : 
DRY but what is her Triumph, and their own 
(cat, 


Tell me, Ladies, you, who envy her Advantages 
molt ; you, who have the greateſt Prezydice to her 
Perſon ; after your moſt curious inſpection, after 
your moſt diligent inquiry, What fault, what defect 
has your Malice found ? Rather does ſhe not ſeem 
the moſt glorious Piece of Earth ; does ſhe not ſeem 
m all her parts the moſt finiſhed, the moſt accom- 

_ pliſh'd, the moiſt conſummate Work, that ever came 
out of her Creator's Hands. Examine her Face once 
again ; ſurvey it well; and tell me, was ever a Di- 
viner Head placed upon Mortal Shoulders? Her 
Eyes, are they not the fineſt in the Univerſe ? Her 
Hair, her Forehead; her Eye-brows, her Chin, her 
Noſe, her Mouth, are they not as lovely as her 
Eyes? And is there not a Symmetry and Propor- 
tion in the whole, above the Power of Words? Is 
there not an Air diffuſed throughout, full of Sweet- 
neſs,and Dignity ; Lovely, and Auguſt ; that attracts, 
and forbids ; that invites our Love, and commands 

_ "aur Reſpect? 


From 
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From her Face let your examination deſcend to 
Her Neck, and her Breaſts: And what do you ſee 
but the moſt Regular Neck, but the moſt Beautiful 
Breaſts in the World ? 


From her Neck let it paſs to her Waſt ; from her 


Walt to her Limbs: And what do you fee but the 
molt Charming Waſt, but the moſt exquiſite Limbs 
in the World ? 


You behold her at preſent as ſhe appears in Pub- 
lick, in all the Pomp and Ornament of Dreſs. And 
was there ever ſeen a greater and nobler Air ? What 
Dignity is there 11 her Looks? What Majeſty in 
her Mein 2 How does ſhe enſnare withthe Artifice, 
amaze with the Magnificence, and overwhelm with 
the Splendor of her Dreſs? How does ſhe pierce 
with the Light, Conſume with the Flame, and a- 
Rtoniſh with the Terror of her Eyes ? 


But the Company is departed, and Hortezſiz re- 
tired to her Chamber : Let us, follow her thither, 
and take a View of her in Diſhabillee, as ſhe lies in 
careleſs manner upon her Couch, with her Dogs, 
and her Doves, her Squirrels and her Parrots about 
her. And how does ſhe ſeem now, Ladies? Is 


ſhe leſs Charming in this Simplicity and Negligence, . 


than when you beheld her laſt in all the Pride, and 
Artifice of Attire ? Rather, if it be poſſible, is ſhe 


not. 
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Kot more agrecable ? *Tis true, you diſcover leſs 
of Art, but more of Nature: Lefs of Pomp, but 
more of her Attractions: Leſs of her Drefs, but 
.more of her Perſon. Hortezſia's Dreſs is her dif- 
ad vantage,is her diſguiſe, and only hides her Graces. 
The minuteſt part of it, a Patch, conceals a Charm, 
and 1s a {pot in the Sun. But here the diſguiſe is 
thrown otf, and new Beauties, new agreements re- 
_ veal themſelves to our fight.” Tell me, Ladies, as 
{he now appears, Was Paradiſe itſelf, think you, a 
fairer Proſpe&t ? Did Paris conſume his Troy in a 
brighter Flame ? See in how becoming a Poſture 
ſhe lies along! How delicate the Proportion of her 
Limbs! How Beautiful the Snow, that lies in love- 
ly heaps upon her Arms, and her Boſfom ; upon her 
Neck, and her Shoulders ! How graceful the Neg- 
ligence of her Hair: How comely the diſorder of . 
her Gown! See that Dog upon her Boſom ; ſee that 
Squirrel 1n her Lap, with how agreeable an Air, 
how. Charming a Mien , does {he careſs them ! 
Happy Brutes, ( for Envy tranſports me to digreſs ) 
appy , who. are permitted to make {o near ap- 
proaches: How much does. Nature place them be- 
low us, and yet/how much does her Favour raiſe 
chem above -us! Yet ſure they. are inot Irrational 
Brutes, that are exalted fo. . I am rather perſwaded 
they are the Souls of ſome great Men, or Heroes of 
Antiquity, that have enter. d by way. of Franſmi- 
gration 1nto the Bodies of Feaſts. Perhaps Fpicarns, 
or Tetranins; Ovid, or Anacreon, 1s now ſporting up- 


{ 


ON 


F 
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on her Boſom : Or, it may be, great Julius, or the 
Mighty Alexander hes in her Lap, more Glorious 
there than in his moſt Elevated Eftate, when mount- 


ed upon a Throne, at the Head of Armies, or in tlic 


midſt of Triumphs. But let us return from whence 
we have digreſs'd. 


You ſee, Ladies, Hortenſia in her undreſs : You 
ſee her as terrible to the Hearts of the Mien with her 
Dogs, and her Sqzirrels,as the moſt Celebrated Con- 
queror of Antiquity, with his Horſe and his Elephants. 
But you ſee her at preſent but in'one poſture, as {he 
is lying. You muſt Survey her Body in all its 


ſhapes, all it's Situations, to take a full Proſpect of 


its Charms. A peculiar decorum accompanies every 
Poſture, every Geſture, every motion of Horteaſia's. 
But tho' their Graces are different, their E ffeEt 1s the 
fame. For whether ſhe lean or ſir, whether ſhe 
ſtand or walk, whether ſhe riſe or fall, whether [te 
aſcend or deſcend , whether {he go fait or {low, 
whether ite move her Arm or her Head, her Foot 
or her Hand, nay even her Handkercher, or Fan, ſhe 
Charms equally the Eyes, and Captivates the tzcarts 
of all Beitolders. 


But let us paſs from the Graces of her Ferſon to. 


the Charms of her Mind. 


Sit down then, Ladies, and converſe with Hor- 
tenfia, And 1s not now her Soul as Divine as her 
F, Body 2? 


44-3 


Body ? Ker Thoughts as bright as her Looks ? 
And the fire of her Wit, equal t9. the flame of her 
Eyes! Hearher diſcourſing of matters of Severity 
and weight: What Solidity, what Judgment 1s 
there in all ſhe ſays? Hear her diſcourſing of mat- 
ters above the common Converſation, and. ordinar 
Apprehenfion of Women : How juſt her Senſe ? 
How fine her Penetration ? How large her Com- 
Prehenſion ? Bow Extenſive her Knowledge ? How 
exalted her Reaſon ? Bear her diſcourſing of mat- 
ters acry and gay : What Spirit Agitates, what fire 
Animates, 'what force Enlivens, what life Exhilar- 
ates, what Wit Illuſtrates, what Politeneſs Em- 
belliſhes, her Converſation ? Hear her diſcourſing 
of matters light and indifferent: How does her 
Wit exalt the low Subject ? Ennoble the Mean ? 
Give weight to the light? And value to the 
Trivial? She manages a Trifle with the ſame Art, 
' and to the ſame advantage as ſhe does her Fan: 
As the one is a Weapon by the Government of her 
Hand, fo the other is weighty by the Conduct of her 
Wit. Hear her diſputing 3 ſhe Triumphs over the 
Reaſon, as well as the Hearts of the Men ; no leſs 
Victorious by her Argument, than her Beauty. Hear 
her rallying: The Arrow in her Jeſt is as pointed 
as that in her Eyes; yet tho? ſhe ſtrikes at, ſhe does 
Not offend us: tho? ſhe agitates, fhe does not exaſ- 
perate Converſation. 


But 
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But turn your 'Thoughts from her Dilcourſe, to 
| the Genius that Regulates her Houſe : and you wall 
admire the Diſpoſition and orders the Management, 
and Condu& of things. All things are fo regular 
here, that you would think it employed all the con- 
cern of the Miſtreſs to Govern them : and yet all 
things move with {o much caſe, that you would 
think again they were acted by a fecret Spring of 
their own, or that an Inviſible hand of Providence 
directed them. Go into every Room, and you are 
amazed at the Magnificence, the Rarity, the Splen- 
dor, the Variety of the Furniture : But more aſto- 
niſhed at the admirable diſpoſition, and Art of the 
Miſtreſs, that ſets things in a Beautitul Light, and 
advantagious Situation ; diffuſes throughout an Air 
of Politeneſs, peculiar only to her own Spiritz and 
which diſtinguiſhes her Houle, as well as her Perſon. 


Sit down with her at her Table: You eat of all 
that is rare, all that is exquiſite, all that is delicate. 
The Earth, the Sea, the Air contribute to the Enter- 
tainment. But her Genius contributes more than 
either Earth, or Sea, or Air : It improves what is 
Rare, Enhaunces what is Exquiſite , and Reiines 
what is delicate : The very Wine receives a richer 
Colour, and Spirit, from a fine adminiſtration, and 
conduct ; and that which Elevates the Soul, is ex- 
alted it {elfat her Table. 


Paſs 
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pot more agrecable ? ?*Tis true, you diſcover leſs 
of Art, but more of Nature: Lefs of Pomp, but 
more of her Attra&tions: Leſs of her Drefs, but 
more of her perſon. Hortexſia's Dreſs is her dif- 
ad vantage,is her diſguiſe, and only hides her Graces. 
The minuteſt part of it, a Patch, conceals a Charm, 
and 1s a ſpot in the Sun. But here the diſguiſe is 
thrown otf, and new Beauties, new agreements re- 
veal themſelves to our fight.” Tell me, Ladies, as 
{he now appears, Was Paradiſe itſelf, think you, a 
fairer Proſpe&t ? Did Paris conſume his Troy in a 
brighter Flame ? See in how becoming a Poſture 
ſhe lies along! How delicate the Proportion of her 
Limbs! How Beautiful the Snow, that lies in love- 
ly heaps upon her Arms, and her Boſom ; upon her 
Neck, and her Shoulders ! How graceful the Neg- 
ligence of her Hair: How comely the diſorder of . 
her Gown! See that Dog upon her Boſom ; ſee that 
Squirrel 1n her Lap, with how agreeable an Air, 
how. Charming a Mien , does {he careſs them ! 
Happy Brutes, ( for Envy tranſports me to digreſs ) 
happy , who. are permitted to make ſo near ap- 
proaches! How much does. Nature place them be- 
low us, and yet how much-does her Favour raiſe 
rhem above .us!. Yet ſure they-are inot Irrational 
Brutes, that are exalted fo. . I am rather perſwaded 
they are the Souls of ſome great Men, or Heroes of 
Antiquity, that have enter.d by way. of Franſmi- 
gration into the Bodtes of Feaſts. Perhaps Epicarns, 
or Tetrapins; Oui, or Anacreon, 1s now {porting up- 
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on. her Boſom : Or, it may be, great Julius, or the 
Mighty Alexander hes in her Lap, more Glorious 
there than in his moſt Elevated Eftate, when mount- 
£4 upon a Throne, at the Head of Armies, or in the 


midſt of Triumphs. But let us return from whence 
we have digreſs'd. 


You ſee, Ladies, Hortenſia 1n her undreſs : You 
{ee her as terrible to the Hearts of the Men with her 
Dogs, and her Squirrels,as the moſt Celebrated Con- 
queror of Antiquity, with his Horſe and his Elephants. 
But you ſee her at preſent but in'one poſture, as {he 
is lying. You muſt Survey her Body 1n all its 
ſhapes, all it's Situations, to take a full Proſpect of 
its Charms. A peculiar decorum accompanies every 
Poſture, every Geſture, every motion of Hortenſsa's. 


But tho' their Graces are different, their E fteEt 1s the 


fame. For whether ſhe lean or fit, whether ſhe 
fland or walk, whether ſhe riſe or fall, whether [te 
aſcend or deſcend , whether ſhe go falt or flow; 
whether (te move her Arm or her Head, her Foot 

or her Hand, nay even her Handkercher, or Fan, ihe 
Charms equally the Eyes, and Captivates the jiearts 
of all Beiolders. 


| But let us paſs from the Graces of her Ferſon to 
the Charms of her Mind. 


Sit down then, Ladies, and converſe with Hor- 
tenfia, And is not now her Soul as Divine as her 
F. Body? 
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Body ? Ker Thoughts as bright as her Looks ? 
And the fire of her Wit, equal t9. the flame of her 
Eyes ? Hearher diſcourſing of matters of Severity 
and weight: What Solidity, what Judgment 1s 
there in all ſhe ſays? Hear her diſcourſing of mat- 
ters above the common Converſation, and. ordinar 

Apprehenfion of Women : How juſt her Senſe ? 
How fine her Penetration ? How large her Com- 
Prehenſion ? Eow Extenſive her Knowledge ! How 
exalted her Reaſon ? Bear her diſcourſing of mat- 
ters acry and gay : What Spirit Agitates, what fire 
Animates, 'what force Enlivens, what life Exhilar- 
ates, what Wit Illuſtrates, what Politeneſs Em- 
belliſhes, her Converſation ? Hear her diſcourſing, 
-of matters light and indifferent- How does her 
Wit exalt the low Subje&t ? Ennoble the Mean ? 
Give weight to the light ? And value to the 
Trivial? She manages a Trifle with the ſame Art, 
and to the ſame advantage as ſhe does her Fan: 
As the one is a Weapon by the Government of her 
Hand, ſo the other is weighty by the Condutt of her 
Wit. Hear her diſputing 3 ſhe Triumphs over the 
Reaſon, as well as the Hearts of the Men ; no leſs 
Victorious by her Argument, than her Beauty. Hear 
her rallying: The Arrow in her Jeſt is as | vapona 
as that in her Eyes; yet tho? ſhe ſtrikes at, ſhe does 


Not offend us: tho? ſhe agitates, fhe does not exaſ- 
perate Converſation. 


But 
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But turn your 'Thoughts from her Dicourſe, to 
the Genius that Regulates her Houſe - and you will 
admire the Diſpoſition and order; the Management, 
and Conduct of things. All things are fo regular 
here, that you would think it employed all the con- 
cern of the Miſtreſs to Govern them : and yet all 
things move with ſo much eaſe, that you would 
think again they were acted by a ſecret Spring of 
their own, or that an Inviſible hand of Providence 
directed them. Go into every Room, and you are 
amazed at the Magnificence, the Rarity, the Splen- 
dor, the Variety of the Furniture : But more aſto- 
niſhed at the admirable diſpoſition, and Art of the 
Miſtreſs, that ſets things in a. Beautiful Light, and 
advantagious Situation ; diffuſes throughout an Air 
of Politeneſs, peculiar only to her own Spiritz and 
which diſtinguiſhes her Houle, as well as her Perſon. 


Sit down with her at her Table: You eat of all 
that is rare, all that 1s exquiſite, all that 1s delicate. 
The Earth, the Sea, the Air contribute to the Enter- 
tainment. But her Genius contributes more than 
either Earth, or Sea, or Air : It improves what is 
Rare, Enhaunces what is Exquiſite, and Reiines 
what is delicate : The very Wine receives a richer 
Colour, and Spirit, from a fine adminiſtration; and 
condutt ; and that which Elevates the Soul, is ex- 
alted it ſelfat her Table. 


Paſs 
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Pats now from what is Regular in her Mind, to 
chat . which is Irregular; from her Wit, and her 
Judgment ; her Management, and her Genius ; to 
her Caprices, and Paſſions. And here certainly, if 
any where, you may expect to find matter for Cen- 
ſure. But how arg you defeated in your ExpeQa- 
tion, Ladies! Her very Caprices carry ſomething 
in them more delicate than the fineſt ConduQt of 
others: And ſhe turns out of the Road with better 

- Grace, than others keep in. Her mind is amiable 
under all its Variations : and, tho' her humour may 
- Change, her Graces are conſtant. 


Her very Paſſions are fo far from deforming her 
Mind, that they render it more lovely by their Agi- 
tation: As Torches ſhine the brighter when they 
are moderately ſhaken. *Tis with her Mind, as 
with her Body ; both. one, and the other, become 
more Beautiful by motion. Even Anger, the moſt 
Turbulent, and untractable of Paſſions, is Sociable, 
1s Agreeabke, is Amiable in Hortenſia : we converſe 


with pleaſure with it, and even take delight to ſuffer 
by it. | 


Revenge ſhe has. none: For ſhe is not capable 
of a real Injury : Her Beauty is her Security againſt 
even Malice it felf. Admiratzon ſhe has none: For 
{ſhe ſees no where a greater Wonder than herlelt. 

_ Joy, Grief, Hope, Fear indeed affet, but do not 


diſcompoſle 
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diſcompoſe her : Agitate, but do not diturb her ; 


g1VE en but not Violence to the Waves of her 
Mind, 


You have ſeen now, Ladies, Hortez(is in her Dre!'s, 


and her Undreſs : You have beheld the Regularities, 


and Diſorders of her Mind : You have nquifitive- 
ly examined every Feature, and every part: And 
what defect now have you found? Nay, rather 


what Charms, what Graces, what Attractions have | 


you not found? In a Word, is not Horten{ta tlic 
only Perion in the World, of whom we may ay, 
{he 1s {ingular without Afﬀectation 2 For are not 
her Looks, her Thoughts, her Words, her AC&tions, 
difterent from other Women's ? Bur is it not Beauty, 
1s it not Wit, 1s 1t not Senſe, is it not condudt that 
diſtinguiſhes them ? 


Go home then, Ladies, diſappointed in your hopes: 
And as you came with Malice, retura with Eſteem : 
As you came with Envy, return with Admiration. 


'T have drawn now, Gentlemen, I have drawn, 
Ladies, a Character of Madam Mazarinve : I have 
given a deſcription of her Perſon, and her Mind :- 
An imperfect Character ; an incompleat deſcripti- 
on. For what Human Rhetorick, what Mortal 
Elocution, can be tully equal to her Merit ? She1s 

as much above deſcription, as Compariſon ; and her 

Perfections can no more be expreſs'd than reſembled. 
F And 
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And ought not now a Woman 1ſo Tranſcendently 
Excellent, ſo Conſummately Perfect, to be exempt 
trom the common Laws of Mortality ? Nay, is it 
not Heaven's Intereſt, as well as ours, that ſhe ſhould 
| be Immortal? For 1s not her Maker's Credit, is 
not her Maker's Glory, extended with her Life ? 
And why then did ſhe {ſubmit to Fate ? Why was 
there Divinity 1n her Perſon, and yet Humanity in 
her Nature? Why was there Heaven in the Form, 
and yet Earth in the Matter? When I ſeriouſly 
reflect on the frail Conſtitution of Beauty, it admi- 
" niſters juſt matter of Lamentation to me, that the 

molt exquiſite Compoſitions of Natureſhould ſtill be 
molt Periſhable ; that what deſerves moſt to be 
Immortal, ſhould be moſt Subject to decay ; that the 
rudett produQtionsof the Earth (tould be more dura- 
ble than the fineſt ; and that Sroze or Irox, an Oak 
or an Elm, ſhould out-hve a fine Woman. Where- 
tore weep, Ladies; weep, Gentlemen; Horterxſia is 


Dead : The finelt Eyes in the Vniverſe are ex- 
tinguiih'd, 


Alas ! the uncertainty of Human Condition ! 'The 
Inſtability of Sublunary Greatneſs, and Glory ! She, 
who but the other day was in the moſt elevated 
Conditioa of Humanity ; who had Eſtabliſh'd an 
Univerſal Empire in the hearts of Men ; who, like 
the Irreſiſtible hand of ate, as ſhe ſmiled,or frown'd, 
2ave Lite, or Death; behold ! now to what is ſhe 
reduc'd! She, who was the Envy of the Women, 


behold ! 
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behold ! now 1s their Pity : She, whom the Men 
Ador'd, behold ! now they lament : She, who was 
{o0.eminently diſtinguiſHd from all other Mortals, be- 
bold ! now 1s confounded with common Duſt : In 


a word, ſhe, who was ſo farexalted above us, behold: 


now how much 1s ſhe degraded beneath us! Alas ! 
Where is now that Beauty, that ſubdued all Hearts * 
Where that charming Softneſs, that Divine Sweet” 
nels in her Looks, that ſooth'd and diſffolv*d us * 
Where that lovely Severity, that Beautiful Majeſty» 
that aw'd, and aſtoniſh'd us? Where thac terrible 
Luſtrein her Eyes, that agitated our Blood, diſturb'd 
our Pulſe, and ſhook our Soul ? Where that Auguſt 
Mein, that Noble Air, thoſe Graceful Motions, that 
by an agreeable faſcination enchanted us ? In fine, 
Where that Wit, that Fire, that Spirit, that Gaiety, 
that Politneſs, that Delicacy, that Galantry of Con- 
verlation, that carried the Conquelt tar within us, 
made War upon the Mind, and led our Senſe, and 
Reaſon into a Sweet Captivity ! Weep, Laclics ; 
Weep Gentlemen : Let the whole, Nation weep. 
But why do I confine the Sorrow ? Weep every 
Country: Every Land. She, who was the pride 
of every Country ; ſhe, who was the Glory of every 
Land, alas! is now no more. Hortexſtz 15 Dead, 
and fo are we. 


Here Neazder ſtopt, Interrupted by a Flood of 
Tears. As ſoon as he had recovered his Speech a 
little : Forgive me, Ladies, ſaid he, that I end in ſo 


abrupt 


abrupt a manner : but exceſs of Sorrow will not per- 
mit me to proceed. I know 'tis uſual in Orations of 


this kind to conclude with ſome Conſolatory Dif- 
courſe. But {o great is our preſent loſs, that *tis not 


in the Power of 4 ogy a & or Argument to admini- 
ſter Comfort. There 1s but one conſideration that 
can ſupport us under the weight of our Grief ; and 
that is, that, tho? the Dutcheſs of Mazarize is Dead, 
yet her Beauty,and her Graces ; all that was Charm- 
ing, all that was lovely, whether in her Body, or her 
Mind is ſtill living in Urazia. For is not that, 
Genttemen, Madam Mazarine's Mein ? Is not that 
her Air? Is there not the ſame flarhe in her Eyes ? 
The fameFireinher Soul? The ſameDignity in her 
Look? The ſame Majeſty in her Gate ? Neander, 
returns Urania, we all know, Ladies, is a Complai- 
fant Perſon. But I muſt adviſe you, sir, once: more 


Not to be particular. Neander bow'd reſpectfully, 
and then diverted the Diſcourſe. 
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